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PART FIRST. 


Till* Poetry by ALFRED TENNYSON Esq. 


The Music by WILLIAM R. DEMPSTER. 





































































happiest time of all thfcglad New-year; Of all theglad New-year, ,norhe,,the 



maddest, merriest day; For I’m to be Queen o’ the May, mother, I’ 


to be Queen o’the 
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The night winds come and go, mother, upon the meadow grass, 

And the happy stars above them seem to brighten as they pass; 

There will not be a drop o’ rain the whole o’ the livelong day, 

And I’m to be ttueen o’the .May, mother, I’m to be ttueen o’the May. 

6 

Ho you must wake and call me early, call me early, mother dear, 
To-morrow ’ll be the happiest time of all the glad New year: 
To-morrow ’ll be of all the year the maddest, merriest day, 

For I’m to be ttueen o’ the May, mother, I’m to be ttueen o’the May. 


END OF THE FIRST PART. 





































